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COOL ASH CEILING 
I know how a coal feels, 
When separated from the fire, 
As the cool, white ash forms 
'Round its hot center. 
He lies with his arms under his head, 
Studying the dark invisible ceiling. 
I lie with my back to him, untouching. 
Fear lies between us. 
He fears my demands. 
My demands exist in his mind. 
I fear his rejection. 
The rejection is in his fear. 
We both want the same thing: 
Not to become a sunflower, whose face follows the sun for o 
summer. 
Fear lies between us. 
So we grow whiter and whiter, 
As the light grows to reveal 
The horror of the way we are. 
--Deborah Conner 

